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“Look, Susie! No, wait. Don’t look!” Angelica whispered. 
“Sean is about to ask me to the Valentine’s Day Dance.” 
Sean strutted right past them. 

“Angelica,” said Susie, “I really don’t think he’s interested.” 
“He just doesn’t realize it yet,” said Angelica. “I have to 
think of a way to get him to ask me. The dance is a week 
from tomorrow.” 




















































Later that day a curious pop-up ad appeared on Angelica’s 
computer screen: 

IF YOU NEED TO BE NOTICEO BY THAT SPECIAL SOMEONE, GET HIM A PAIR 
OF LOVE LENSES. WHEN HE PUTS THEM ON AND LOOKS AT YOU, HE’LL FALL 
IN LOVE. VIRTUALLY GUARANTEED! 

Angelica called Jonathan, her mother’s assistant, and 
asked him to order the glasses for her. 






















































□n Monday, Angelica brought the Love Lenses to school 
and told Susie how they worked. "I have to be the first 
person Sean sees when he puts them on,” she explained. 
Susie looked doubtful. “Where are the glasses, anyway?” 

“I stuck them in the Doodle Puffs slot of the vending 
machine,” said Angelica. "Sean always buys a bag right after 
math class.” 














When the bell rang, Sean headed straight for the vending 
machine. But then . . . plink! plink! pHnk! He dropped his 
change on the floor, and Harold beat him to the Doodle Puffs. 

“Huh?” said Harold when he got the glasses. He started 
to put them on. 

“No!” cried Angelica. But it was too late. Harold was gazing 
into her eyes. 
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“Angelica!” Harold said, a goofy smile spreading across his 
face. “I never noticed how your hair is the exact color of a 
Doodle Puff. And wow . . . your eyes!” 

“Can it, Harold,” snapped Angelica, snatching the glasses 
off his nose. “Come on,” she said to Susie. 

“Wait! Don’t go!” Harold called after her. 
































In science class Angelica put the Love Lenses on Sean’s 
desk while he was at the sink. 

“Hey, Sean, I’m borrowing your safety goggles!” Nicole 
called. “What weird safety goggles!” she said as she put on 
the Love Lenses. Then she looked at Tommy . . . and fell in 
love! 

“Not again!” yelled Angelica. Susie rolled her eyes. 





















“You okay, Nicole?” said Tommy. “You look like you’re 
going to throw up.” 

“Oh, Tommy!” Nicole said giddily. “You’re so poetic!” 

“Give me those!” said Angelica, grabbing the Love Lenses 
from Nicole. 

“Angelica! Give it up!” hissed Susie. 

But Angelica ignored her. “Maybe S should leave them in 
the locker room,” she said, “or the gym. . . .” 










i 

\\ 

I / \ 









By Thursday fifteen people had tried on the Love Lenses, 
and none of them had been Sean. 

“Things are getting out of hand,” Susie said to Angelica. 
“Why don’t you just ask Sean to go to the dance instead of 
waiting for him to try on those dumb glasses?” 































“Maybe you’re right,” Angelica said. “But how do I get 
things back to normal? The glasses don’t come with 
instructions for reversing crushes.” 

“Let’s ask Oil,” said Busie. “He looks at the world 
differently. Maybe he can come up with a plan.” 

Angelica looked at Harold and shuddered. “Okay,” she 

















































Hmm 9 ” Oil said, examining the glasses. “If we install a 
lighting system at the dance that doubles up the red part 
of the prism, we could counterbalance the condition—you 
know, like a double positive creating a negative kinda thing.” 

"What is he talking about?” Angelica demanded. 

“He thinks red lightbuibs will fix the problem,” said Susie. 
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Angelica went to the Valentine’s Day Dance with Susie. 
Before anyone had arrived, Oil had sneaked in and adjusted 
the lighting—and the red lightbulbs worked! Everyone was 
behaving normally again. 

“Hey!” Tommy said to Chuckie. “Look at those weird 
glasses.” He stooped down and picked up the Love Lenses, 
which had fallen out of Angelica’s purse. He stuffed them 
into his pocket. /• • 
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Just before the last song, Angelica spotted Sean with his 
friends. Tm going to try one last time to get him to try on 
the Love Lenses,” she said to Susie. 

“Angelica!” exclaimed Susie. “I thought you said . . .” 

“Hey!” Angelica interrupted, searching frantically through 
her bag. “The glasses are gone! I must have dropped them! 
Now Sean will never . . 
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TJh, Angelica?” said a voice nearby. “You want to dance or 
something?” 

Angelica turned around to see Sean. Trying to play it cool, 
she let out an indifferent sigh. “I guess so,” she said with a 
shrug. 

Susie rolled her eyes. 
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The next morning at Java Lava, everyone was talking 
about the dance. 

“Tommy!” Angelica suddenly yelled. "Your dog is drooling 
all over my old Cynthia doll. Where did he find her?” 


“Under the sofa,” said Tommy. “He’s been acting strange 
ever since I put some weird sunglasses on him. I found 
them at the dance.” 
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Angelica wants Sean to ask her 
to the Valentine’s Day dance so 
badly she resorts to ordering Love 
Lenses, a pair of glasses that are 
“virtually guaranteed” to make him 
love her. But when the glasses 
end up on the wrong face—more 
than a few times—the result is a 
love-crazed disaster. 

Use the 3-D glasses inside and 
watch Angelica and her friends 
jump right off the page! 
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SEE MY VALENTINE SIMON'SPOTUfcHT/NICKELODEON 




































































